FINALE                                       103
miss their loved ones if removed from them. When man can
lire just as well on the lower orders of life, one feels that there
is no justification for his taking the life of the higher orders of
creation, just as for instance a man is less justified in eating his
fellowmen than in eating animals, fish or poultry. India had
come to this conclusion over 2000 years ago, when through the
rise of Buddhism and Jainism meat eating was abolished among
the higher castes in many parts of the land. The civilisation of
the "West is by contrast after all only of yesterday, and in course
of time with gradual refinement of spirit perhaps America, and
the West in general, may still see the moral wrong of unneces-
sarily taking animal life for the purposes of food. And then
what about the Chicago meat-packing industry! Its disappear-
ance will certainly not be a blot on American civilisation.
NIAGABA FALLS
After Chicago we halted at Buffalo to see the Niagara Falls.
I had seen any number of pictures of them, and so they were not
for me an unfamiliar spectacle. Bnt seeing them, one thought
as when one saw the Taj Mahal at Agra, that pictures failed al-
together ;to convey their majestic grandeur and beauty. In see-
ing for the first time famous objects or persons one is always
afraid that the original may not come up to one's expectations.
But faced with the Niagara Falls, as when faced.witfc. the Tajy
one felt that "the half had not been told."
It was mid-winter and hoar-frost had laid its icy finger on
this ever-moving, ever-tumbling stream. It was a fight between
the cold stillness and rigidity of death and the joyous, noisy,
rush and gurgle of life. On tlie roeks at the edge of the Falls
where the flow was slight and not more than a trickle, death had
succeeded; the falls stood as though suddenly arrested, in the
form of solid inert icicles hanging from the rocks, as though, in
the very act of flowing from the rock they were congealed and
turned into a bead curtain of ice. It was beautiful to behold-^-
streaks and streaks of ice hanging from the rocks. The river on
top was covered with a thick sheet of ice, but underneath the
surface of ice was the living stream whieb. when it eame to the
edge of the cliff came tumbling down with, a thunder azfd a roar
as though triumphant over the cold bonds of death that sought
to hold it under. And with the water came also Irage chunks
of iee which broke with the fall and were thrown around and